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V^  I  saw  in  the  visions  of  night 
An  African  villag'e  on  fire  ! — 
The  flames  rolled  along  in  their  might ; 
And  the  shrieks  of  the  victims  rose  higher  and  higher. 
As  of  infant,  and  parent,  and  grey-headed  sire, 


The  man-stealers  sprang  on  their  prey ! 
And  hundreds  were  slain  or  subdued  : 
Some  perished  in  utter  dismay, 
And  others  were  slain  while  for  mercy  they  sued; 
And  the  soil  they  had  tilled  with  their  blood  was  imbrued. 

One  sight  I  shall  never  forget, 
Till  the  sunbeam  of  life  is  denied, 
J>i  And  the  star  of  my  memory  shall  set — 

u    A  bridegroom,  self-slaughtered,  enclasping  his  bride, 
'  A  Who  lay  murdered,  and  mangled,  and  scorched,  by  his  aide  ! 

,         The  captives  in  fetters  were  bound  ; 
Y      Fear  ran  through  their  tremulous  frames ; 
"^J  And  they  sobbed  as  they  gazed  round  and  round  ; 

For  where  children  that  day  had  been  playing  their  games. 
There  were  carcasses,  captives,  and  smouldering  tiames. 

The  vision  fled  slowly  away, 
And  another  appeared  in  its  place  : — 

I  looked  on  a  beautiful  bay  ; 
And  ships  in  tranquillity  slept  on  its  face  :^ 
Theywere  slavers ! — the  pest  of  the  African  race. 

On  the  shore  was  a  horrible  mart, 
Where  man  was  the  merchandize  sold  ; 

Where  the  best  blood  that  boils  through  the  heart 
Was  bartered  as  though  it  were  stolid  and  cold 
As  the  storm-beaten  rock,  or  the  slave-dealer's  gold ! 
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Sweet  babes  from  their  mothers  were  torn — 
Wives  were  rent  from  their  husbands  away — 

Fond  brothers  asunder  were  borne — 
And  lovers  were  parted  and  sold  far  astray, 
To  clasp  hands  never  more  till  the  great  Judgment-day. 

I  heard  them  in  anguish  complain  ; 
For  life  without  love  is  but  dross ! 

But  they  pleaded  for  mercy  in  vain  ; 
For  the  demons  who  swore  by  the  creed  of  the  Cross, 
Turned  their  faces  away  with  an  insolent  toss  ! 

I  gazed  on  the  hot  iron  brand, 
As  it  hissed  on  each  ebony  skin  ; — 
I  saw  the  slaves  borne  from  the  land 
To  a  slave-ship,  and  packed  in  a  large  loathsome  bin, 
■sf'.   Where  the  stench  seemed  to  quench  the  duU  light  that  stole  in  ! 

The  vision  fled  slowly  away, 
And  another  appeared  in  its  place  : — 

Far  around  flashed  the  bright  ocean  spray  ; 
And  a  ship  sped  along  in  her  beauty  and  grace. 
Bounding  o'er  the  wild  waves  with  the  swift  swallow's  pace. 


But  pestilence,  madness,  and  death. 
Raged  and  raved  in  her  dark  crowded  hold  ; 

And  the  slaves,  as  they  drew  their  last  breath,    ^ 
TJncoflined,  unwept,  ere  their  limbs  were  yet  cold, 
O'er  the  tall  vessel's  side  were  jemorselessly  rolled  ! 

N 

Swift,  swift  o'er  the  billowy  main. 
Flew  onward  that  death-stricken  hark  ; 

And  following-  as  swift  in  her  train 
Swam  many  a  monstrous  and  ravenous  shark, 
Gorging  freely  their  fill  of  the  carcasses  dark. 

As  I  gazed,  the  great  deep  was  unsealed  !  — 
I  looked  down  on  the  broad  ocean's  bed ; 
And  a  valley  of  bones  was  revealed. 
Which  shall  yet  be  an  army  with  banners  outspread, 
When  the  last  trumpet  sounds,  which  shall  waken  the  dead  ! 

The  vision  fled  slowly  away, 
And  another  appeared  in  its  place  : — 

Before  me  a  fair  region  lay, 
Where  mountains  rose  high,  like  a  huge  giant  race, 
With  sweet  flowery  fields  lying  calm  at  their  base. 

That  land  was  the  land  of  the  slave  I 
The  scene  of  his  closing  career  I 

Where  the  generous,  the  fond,  and  the  brave, 
Toiled  on  in  their  manacles,  year  after  year  ; 
Paid  with  stripes  for  their  labour— their  solace  a  jeer. 

I  saw  them  worn  out  with  their  toil. 
Urged  on  by  the  slave-driver's  whip  ; 

I  saw  the  lash  cruelly  coil 
Round  their  scar-covered  backs,  tUl  the  warm  blood  would  drip. 
While  a  groan  faintly  fell  from  the  eloquent  lip  ! 

Enslaved  both  in  body  and  mind — 
The  victims  of  grief  and  despair — 

They  seemed  to  their  fortune  resigned  ; 
With  no  will  of  their  own— for  the  future  no  care. 
Like  the  dumb  beasts  of  burden  whose  lot  is — to  bear. 

I  beheld  a  poor  African  chief. 
Whose  name  was  once  honoured  afar  ; 

Yet  meekly  he  bore  with  his  grief, 
And  sang  to  himself,  "  Calabar!  Calabar! 
"  Me  could  die  in  sweet  peace  could  me  see  Calabar  !  " 

The  vision  fled  slowly  away, 
And  another  appeared  in  its  place — 
I  witnessed  the  great  Judgment-day! 
And  the  branded,  down-trodden,  enslaved  negro  race, 
With  their  tyrants  and  task-masters  stood  face  to  face ! 

Then  spake  One  from  the  cloud  which  he  trod — 
"If  max  has  no  MBRcr  on  man, 

How   CAN   MAN    HOPE   FOB   MERCT   FROM   GOD  ?  " 
And  a  cry  of  despair  through  the  multitude  ran, 
"  There  is  no  hope  for  men  who  have  trafiioked  in  man  ! " 
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